R-bis Hood and the Tanner; 


OR, 
Robin Hood met with his match: A merry and pleaſant Song; relating the galant 
and fierce coubate ſought between Arthur Bland a i anner of Not ringbam and Re Hood 
the greateſt end moſt nobleſt Archer of Eng/and, The tune is, Robey Hood aud thi fr e:ger 


. e 
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4 there lives a j0'ly Tanner, NopJ bebe no woze partakers in ſtoʒe, 


with a hey down down a down dowu, u ih a hey. & c. 
vis name is Arthur a Bland, j Oz onp t at J do netd, 
There is nere a ©quire in Nottinghamſſire Wat 3 have n faff of are her Oke Gzaff 
dare bid bold A chur fland, I know it to li do the deer, 
Weth a long Pikt⸗ ca ſ᷑ upon his ſhoulder, 03 thy ®wozdar.dthy Bow, J cats not a 
with a hey, &c. * 1 with a hey &c. y (ftraw 
E fo well de tan clear bis wap, - Nez all tbine Arrows to bat. 
By two and by th2& hs mokes them to l& It y get a knop upon the baceſ:op 
foz he hath ne liſt to ſtap. thou tanſt as well White as ſhoote 
And as he went fozthin a Du nmers mozning ep ak cleanly god fellow laid golly Robin 
with a hey &c. u ĩth a bey,&c. 
into the merry Fo2reff of Sherwood, and give better terms to me. 
To b.cew the red Deer that rang: h re x there E ſe Ile thee coꝛted ſo2 thy ne, l R 
there met he with bold Robin!Hocd, and me these moze mannerly, 
As ſon as bold Robin Rood did him eſpp MPatrp gep wi h a twe;.lon qo. Arthur a bland, 
with a hey &c, with a hey gc. 


he thought ſome ſpozt hz would make, Art thou ſvch a godly man eo 
Tyerefoze ont d had ye bid dim to Rand A tate not a fig fo2 they loking fo big 


and thus to him be ſpake. mend th u thx ſelf wbere tho can, 
Why what art thon,thon bold f:llow ? Chen Robin Hood he unbuckled his Belt, 
wich a hry, &c. with a hey tt. 
thst ranges ſo bold'p here He laid down his bow ſo long 
Jit\oth to be bꝛiet᷑ t-ou lokſt like a thief, He tok up a ſtaff of another Dae graff 
that comes to ſteal out Kings Der, that was both Kik and ſtrong, 
Foz JzmnaKeper f. this Fozreft, Ile pield to thy weapon laid j u Robin 
with a hey &c, with a hey et. 
the King puts me in 'ruſt Sluca thou wilt not pield to mine. 
To lo k to bis -. eer that range here & there, Fo02 J babe a traF of another Oke gra#, 
therelt ze ſfay thee J muſt. | not half a fot lo ger then thinr. 
At thou bet ſt aKeeper in this Fozreft, But let me meaſure ſaid jol ly Rubin 
With a hey & c with ahey tc. 
and ha h ſucd a great command. befoze we begin our fray, 


But thou mult hate moze partakers in toze, Foz lle not bars mine to be lenaet then t hin 
beto:e thou make me to Rand, fo; that will ve counted foul plap. 


| 
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Pat: not fo2 length told Arthur replp's, 


with a k:y don, dovvn a dovvn dovvn, | 


Dy aff is of Dke lo free, 
Tight foot q a half, it will knock down a Call 
and J hope it will knock down lbce, 
Then ſtobin Hocd could no longer fozbcar 
vvich a hey gc. 
He gave bim ſuch a ùnc ck 
'Qufctlp and ſoon the bloed came down 
betete it was ten a clock, 
Thea Arthur de ſoon tccovered himſelt 
veitha hey etc. 
and gave him ſuch a knock on the crown, 
That en ever bi: of bold Robin Hoods hrad 
the blood c: m2 tricktinz down. 
Then Robin Hood ragcy like a wild Boze; 
vvich a hey gc. 
as ſodnas hc ſato bi own blood 
Then Bland was in halt he I: i) on ſu fat 
as thoorh be dad been ſtatbing 0! wood, 
And about ang about an> a out :heę went 
vvich a hey 4c. 
Like two wild Bo:c3 {1a Chaſe, 
Striving o eim {ach other to maim 
Leg Lum 02 any other plate, 
And knoc : fcz knock (hep tuRily dealt 
vvitd a hey 4c, 
Which beid ic two hours and moꝛe 
"That ail the woed ring at everp bang 
thyply'ot'ctr wozk (Cl ze. 


Hold ths b nd hold thy band ſatd Robin 


vvith ahey gc. Hood 
And lr pour Qatver fail, N 
Foꝛ dere m map tbaiꝭ out bones to meſh 
an» get: o Cn at all. 


And in be Fozte ft of mecrę Sher wood 
vviih a hey &c. n 

Yerceafter (hou (ya! de free, 

OGodamercy fo; naugtt mp frecom J 

2 max ibenk mi Naff and not thee, 

bit Crteſman att thou. ſaio jo'lp Robin, 
with a hey tc. 

God Fcllow 5 pzc thte me Gow, 

And alſo me tc Lin what piace ton doſt del 

foz boty theſe te in weuld J k1ow. 

A am a Tanver bold Ar hur reply. d, 
vvich a hcy- at. 

In Nottingham loxg babe J wongbt 

And it ho: come th re, 3 vow and do ſwear, 

I will tan dy Hic toꝛ naught 

(od a mercy god fellow ſaid jolly Robin 

vvich a h y, ö ; 
ſince thou art ſo kind tome, 
Andif Nou wit tin mp Bide foz naught 
I will doas much foz the. 


Bat {\thonl't fozſake thp Tanners Trane, 


vvith hey dovvn. &. | 


And rb tn grœn wo» with me, 
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Py names Robin Hood J ſwear by the wood 
3 will give thee bo h Geld and Fee. 
If thon be Robin Hood bold Arthur reply's 
vW::ha hey 4c. 
As Ithivk well thou art, | 
20:0 here's mp band, mp names Arthur a 


we two will neter degart, (Bland 
Bat teil me O tell me, where is little John 
vvith a hey t. 
Ot him tatn would J bear, 


Foz we are alide vy the Pothers flag, 
and be is my kirlman ncar. | 
Cden Robin H ood bit hb on the baaugle hon 
wich a hey.. 
he blew full lowo and ſhztf. 
Eut qafckly anon appear's Lirile Ichn 
teme ttipping down a green hill. 
O what is the mati er t hen ſaivlitile John 
witha hey t. 
Paſter J pꝛaę you tell, 


(vonglt | 


( 
hy do pou ſand with pour Raff in your 
A ear al! /s not well. 
O man Jto ſtand, and he makes me to and! 
vvich a hey e., | 
the v anner thai ſtants the bende, 
Þe is & bonap blade,q mali ex of tis Trade, 
fo; ſeundie de hilh Tand my Pite. 
| Vt is to be commendeo then ſatd little Jchn, 
| with a hey t. 
I lucd a fcat de tan do, 
It be be ſo ſton, we will hibbe a bont, 
and be mall an my h de ta. 


13 :!d he band, dold thy hand ſaf> Robin 
witha hcy &c, (Hood 
fo: as J do underſtend, 
' Þ.*s a Proman god, and of thin? ownbled 
fo} his name is Arthur a Blard. 
Thea uttle [oha thzewhis Raff away, 
with a hey tc. 
As far as be couls it fling, 
And ron out of hand to Arthur a Bland, 
aud ato t gts nec i viditing, 
With oring reſpec,there was no negled 
with a hey gc. 


* 
* 


they were neither noice noꝛ cop, 
Eacho. bt did face with alotelp ; race, 
and. both did wer p fo2 Ip. 
chen Robin Hood took him by the hau 
with a ney t. 
and denc'd rcund abou the Obe tree 
Foz the merry men and tha merry men 


| and tie micrrp men we be. 


And 8ver hereafter as long as Ute, 
with a hey down down a down down, 
We thzee will be all one, . 
The Maod ſh ul ting and the Old Wife ung 
of Kobin Food, Art hur and John. 
W, Cilberiſon, 
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Bob in Hood's Piogzeſs to Nottingham. 


Where be met with fifreen Forrceſters all on a row, 
And te dehired of them Carne News to Know ; 
Ind w it h crofs-grain'd words they did him wert, 


ror which st laſt he made then: 


for tr: fiat, 


To the Tune of, R GUT HOOD. 


* Mood he wag a tall poung Man, 
derry derry down, 
And fifteen winters old, 
And Robin Hood he wag a pzoper young-man, 
Tf courage tout and bold: | 
hey downderry derry down. 


Robin Hood he would unto Nottingham, 


derry, &c. 
With the General koz to Tine, 
There was he aware of fifteen Fozrgſters, 
And a dzinking + »r, ale, and wine, 

hey down, *.c, 


What ens, what news? ſald bold Rob, Hood 
'grtrp, &c. | 
W hat news fain wovldſt thou know? 
Our King hath provided a ſhooting match, 
And Pm ready with my bow, 
hey down, &c. 


We hold it in (con, ſald the fifteen Fozreſterg, 
derry, &c, | 

That ever a Boy ſo young, 

Should bear a tow befoze our king, 

That's not able ta dzaw ons (tiring 5 
hey down, &c. | 


vn hold you twenty marks, ſaid bold Robin 
derry, &c. ( Þvod, 
By the leave of our Lady, 
at I'll hit the mark an hundred rod, 
And l' cauſe one heart to dye: a 


bey down, et, 
We'u hold ydu twenty marks, then ſaid the 
ry, &c. (Fo2refters, 
By the leave of out Lady, 


Thou hitt'ſt not the mark of an hundzed rod, 
No: cautett one heart to die ; 
hey down, &c. 


Robin Hood he bent hig noble bow, 
derry, at. 
And a arrow he let dp, 
Pe hit the mark an hund2ed rod, 
And he cauſed one hart to dye: 
hey down, &c. 


Some [aid he bzeak ribs one o; two, 


But i glanced in two oz thee : 
hey — ry derry down. 
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The hart did gkip and rhe hart did leap, 
derry derry down, 
And the hart lay on the gaoun d, 
7 he wager is mine, (aid bold Robin Hood, 
It it were koz a rhouſand pound: 
hey down derry derry down. 


The wagtr'\s none of thine, then ſaid the Foz- 
derry, c. (reſters, 
Although thou be' & in haſte ? 
fake up thy bow and get ther Hence, 
Lecalt we thy Ades do hake: 
hey down, Er. 


Robin Hood he took up his noble bow, 
derry, t. 
And his 208d arrows all amain, 
And | obin he laugh d and began te (mile, 
9s le went over the Plain: 
hey down, &c. 


Then Robin Hood he bent up his noble bow, 
derry, æt. 
And his bzsad arrows he let flye, 
Till tourteen ok theſe fifteen fozrefors, 
Upon the g1oifnd did [ye : 
ey down, Ec. 


He that this Duarrel firſt began, 
derry, t. 
Went tripping over the plain, 
But Robin Hood he bent his noble bow, 
And he fetcht him back again, 
hey down, æt. g 


| 


You id 1 was-no Archer, ſaid Robin K oe 
dert y, t. 

But ay ſo no again: 

ARUith that he ſent another arrow, 

TU\ ich ſplit his head in twain :; 
hey down, TC. 
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Yon have found me an Archer, ſaid Rob. 
derry, xt. 
Which will make your wives to wring, 
And wiſh that you ne'er had ſpoke the » 
That I could not draw one ſtring : 
hey down, et. 


The people that lived in fair Nottingham 
derry, tc. 

Came running our amain, 

Suppoſing to have taken bold Robin Ho 

UUiththe Fozreſters that were flain ; 
hey down, EC: 


Some lot legs, and ſome loft arms, 
derry, ct. 

And (ome did loſe their blood; 

But Robin Hood he took up his noble bg) 

And is gone ro the merry gzeci <5; 
hey down, &c. 


They carry*d rheſe fozreſters to fair Ne 


derry derry down, 


Ag many there d ov 

Thay dig dt es in theirt hurch 
And t* em all on a re ; 
Hs | derry down. 
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